Wﬂhﬂab gmndmothet, with her gen-
us hospitality, and the girl whose
h:mh in theclon&sand themountams

___;:Ehag.as :f eventha:oof oftheve-

'}_;J;_nde the air stifling, he arose
enly’ anii waiked. down the long

_' -da_ea he gothereandwhntxs
" makes me care to go? It is tho
ob;noat,bntwaamdmwnmd;ﬁer-
©g0: 'gmpe wasm full bloom.
- Jeaves rattled as he
00 ‘néar, and their sharphttle
“edges scratched his hand. But the yel-
ble sent-a tender fragrance
- out from the:r “clusiered sprays that
im Belmhedupandouf

them,and ashelo&ked

: ;baanaea_ﬂﬂ lns gnca:a.nd,

DDOS -:smthammthm
agh hehadalwaysthoughtthmpar—

ne. i 1 were ‘to stay  here long,”
~ he saig, “‘and did not break into the re-
%rw_ﬁ_lthought by winter months spent:
e city, ¥ would sarely.come fo have

: '_,_and toenthmne themall

‘men, while in hmvisitor’s beart there
fmgmtlﬁnthemdabnd,“(}ood
mm;’daﬂwnt”ﬁmd.mtmmm
r;l =

'I'hen Fo grew angry with himself
- became stre that it was rot good
farhim " "5 "be ‘here. He was growing
‘morbid. His great American novel
“wmldmhewntt&na&thunm It

A | ey o5

utrgnﬂ. meetx:ng ol:her emall - ‘entities
;'M*eomved ‘himself tobe some

mss_Hc.&lvmﬂ ‘Craymer’s fiancee, and
several of hermt:mam friends, with a
- maid or two, were to accompany her.
iThe old rancheira was to be gay with
young life, and the' Chinese who had
chief control began to make elaborate
‘preparations in that glow oriental fash-
‘jon which astonishes every American
by the ease with which mcuntains of
work can be accomplished with smiling
mlnsbemdmthermth the air of one
&t leisure than cf onabnrdeaedmth

His sketch-

_ climbed the bridle path and brushes
- and paints were cn the ground all
=< t]mughtsofwork were over.
- Perhaps he might not come again in
- along time. The purling of the tiny

“J qlways Uft my hat to Mount H
stream was in his ears. It went singing
down its rocky way into the bottomless
pool as merrily as if it bad not been
stranded on the wrong side of the range
$rom that on which flowed its larger
sister—the mighty Columbia.

He looked at the fair face wkich,
without his consciousness, was growing
a necessity to him. He lifted the long
braids that fell below her waist and
wound them like a crown about her

IMADY CATES.
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head. He fastened them there with the
polished ebony handles of his brushes.
Then he took her by the shoulders

! and held her at arm’s length to study

the effect. Artistic pleasure at the re-
mltafhmshllshonemhwface. Pres-

| ently something else awakened there—
{ something which held the girl in thrall.

But she met it with steady eyes. The
jnnocence of her own heart made her
take on a dignity which conquered the
man before her. He began to realize
something of that which he had hardly

| thought worth the analysis.

“Taurel,”” he said snddenly, “‘you
are a goddess. Groat heaven, why car-
pot I have you alwaysas I have you
now? Society and conventionalities,
what bosh theyaré! Simplicity and dig-
nity constitute manner. And you would
win homage at the court of any queen.”’

He clasped the shoulders until they
hurt. Buf she did nct move. She only
looked at him calmly, unbewildered.

Yo' kin hev me,” she Said in her
glow, tender tone that pulsed and trem-
bled as she spoke. “‘Before yo’ come—
yo’ ’n th’ tall un—I Db'longed ¢’ th’
olouds ’n the great mountain. S’ci’ty?
I dunno what that do mean.”

There were gentleness, innocence and

{ reserve in her natore. It shook the shal-

'1ymg clondsmd at the great |
mamtam “that held its stately

lower one. Craymer lowered his head
until the pure eyescould not look into
hisown. He was sitting a little below
her upon the mossy hillside, and hiz
face had been lifted as he.spoke. Now

‘I'ehe slid her arm about his neck and
. |- drew his head against her breast. She

ran her fingers lightly through his hair.

- | She touched his cheek with a elow.
‘gemﬂe motion. Then, bending her heagd,

she pressed her lips upen his forehead
with a slow, solemmn kiss, as she might
bhave kissed the child if it had been
knee]mg in prayer before her.

His lips had never touched her. Hers
had never before touched him. He had

‘sometimes reached out to caress her
'hands—they were so like to brown

birds in their slow, fluttering motions.
And he had smoothed the lang braids
of her hair as he had done today, but

‘whenever he encountered the fierce, re-

proachful eyes of Wilmot after each of
these lager visits he had comforted him-
self that no harm had been done. She
was the same untamed girl woman that
they bad found at the first, with her
heart untouched by anything earthiy—
a devotes of the cloudsand of the state-
ly, snow wreathed mounfai 1.
CHAPTER V.
~ The ladies arrived next day. McAl-

‘vord and his guests went to meet them

upon long, swinging ‘buckboards of the
primitive sort, with chains npon which
to rest the feet and long, yielding straps
for the back. These were voted by the
merry party to bemore delightful pleas-
ure wagons than even the Irish jaunting
car.

" The days that followed were filled
with lsughter, with music, with break-
neck canters upon swift poniesand with
evening promenades upon the long ve-
randa of the old rancheira.

After a time Craymer became restless
and complained that he must do some-

‘thing beside sketching mem'y people in

stylish clothing—however picturesque-
1y they might be ‘““‘set.”” He must get
off for a whole day’s werk. He-would
pot plan another day’s pledstre until
he had earned it with work.

Wilmot was not with the others
when this complaint inits final strength
was entered upon. He chanced, how-
ever, to come upin time tocatch its

impost. Craymer did not seem to notice

his coming, but turned toward his be-
trothed, who looked at him kindly.

A half hour later the two men stocd
alone together.

My reason for speakirg,” said Wil-
mot, ““is that I would warn you, Cray-
mwer. You are an attractive fellow
and! ’__-_

““Thanks, awfully!"”

“This is not play,’” said tho other
fiercely. Then calmmg himself, ‘““You
are to be married soon?”’

“‘Not until September.”’

“Well, September is coming,’ he
insisted in a Nemesis tome. ‘‘In Sep-
tember then?”’

Y es, of course. Why do you ask?”’

“For this reason: With that answer
I want you to relinquish - going where
you intend to go tomorrow.’

““And by What right do you ask it?
It’s about time that your volunteer es-
pionage should cease. I shalldo asI
hanged please in this and every other
matter.’”” He turned and walked away.

Wilmot by a strong eiffort smothered
the indignation that stirred hini and,
foliowing him, laid a hand upon his
shoulder and said in gentle tone: *‘Ibeg
your 'pardon If you will wait a few
days and give the subjectalittle scnons
thought, I will not trouble you again.’

Craymer said something which sound-
ed liko an assent. Wilmot accepted it
and was turning awey, when the other
asked bluntly:

“Why don’t you go there yourself
and take her out of those brutal sur-
roundings? You baven't been foolish
enough to bind yourself to any one.
There are ways of getting on with it.
Some elderly aunt or maiden cousin
could chaperone, and ’twould take
blamed little worldly contact for her to
outshine them all. I say,”” be insisted
with a sort of furr, ‘““why don’t you do

t‘))!

Wilmot ground histeeth. ‘“You have

done your best to make it impossible,’’

he answered.

An ernptwe denial rose to Craymer’s
lips, but for once he grew manly. “I
understand you,”’ he said. ‘I haven’t
been exactly square in this thing, but
she was always asking about you and
trying to get me to talk about you. I
told you of it. If you’d goms, I would
Have staid away. But—I'm frank now.
Believe me for once, never fill that last
day did one word pass my L’ ~that need
vex you. Then there was sc ething in
ker look as I was planning to paint her
that made me say that I wanted her
with me always.”’

Wilmot turned fiercely away. ‘‘Spare
me,’’ he said, ‘‘a recital of one cf your
amounrs.”’

But this time Craymer followed and
laid a hand upon his shonlder. ‘‘Hear
the rest of it,”” he insisted. ‘“Even then
she said that she thought she was happy
before I came—1I ‘an th’ tall un’—and,
as I live, I did not harm her. She lean-
ed over and kissed my forehead as she
might kiss the snow mountain if it
were near enough. But there was some-
thing about her that awed me. It’s the
gomething that’s drawing me now. She
doesn’t care for me, though she thinks
that she does. It is you for whom she
cares. And because I was with you and
you éo not coms to her she is trying to

satisfy her beautiful, true, pure heart
with me. Gods, but I am a fool!”’

Then Wilmot spcke through his teeth.
““This is the fruth, ard 211 of it?”’

“¢All, as I am alive,’’ answered Cray-
mer, looking directly into his face.
Then he turned and went alcae into the
rancheira.

An evening breeze, like tho beating
of great wings, stirred tho leaves. The
Chinaman began to light the veranda
lamps. Their tinted rays seemed guiv-
ering with deceit. As Wilmot strode
out into the shadow he began to under-
stand -the old brutality that could insist
upon a satisfaction whose medium was
made of gunpowder or steel.

He had got but a little distance
when his hand was seized by another
hand, and he was dragged with all the
strength of a youthfal figure cut beyond
the skirting of sb.mbbery into the pale
mocnlight.

CHAPTER VL

When Craymer left ker, on the
before the ladies came to tho rancheirs,
Laurel wert with him to the edge ci
the little cleared spot from which she
could watch him all the way down thic
hill and into the trzil that led througs
bunch grass ACToSs the arm of the greas

desert.
Few birds are found in this desolate

region, but one was calling fo its mate
from a near tree and the cry throbbed
passionately through all the air.. She
watched uetil he had waved alast adien
and ridden swiftly into the encircling
ghadows. Then she turned her eyes up-
ward. The sky wascloudless save a few
fleecy lines that stretched out toward
her beloved mountain. She reached ouf
her arms and a loock of trust like a di-
vine radiance came upon her face.

““Take keer o’ him,”’ shesaid. **Keep
both on us—him ’n me.”

She had not been prepared for this
new experience. No girl friend bad
made her a confidant; no book had
come in her way which gave the mcd-
ern keen analysis of a msaiden’s heart
when first it feels the emotion of love.
If such a one had fallen into her bands,
it wounld not have enlightened her. She
conld not read the simplest words. The
few rudy folk in -her bome had never
coupled her name with that of any of
the swarthy bunters who, at intervals
of many weeks, had climbed the moun-
tain path. How desolate she had been
without knowing it!

The child came seeking her. It put
up its arms and cried piteously. She
clasped it to her heert and turned to as-
cend the path.

Thé next morning she said to her
heart, ‘“He beant comin today.”’ But as
the time came when she used to hear
his step, she stole to the spot under the
blasted pine whence she conld see out
over the level svaste beyond.

““He beant thar,’’ she said, but she
smiled over at the mountain and up at

e ye

cluJ

‘the soft, bright sky.

The next morning it was the same,
and the next, and so on for many days
Longing gains strength by delay. The
days could not come fast enough. She

1ooked eagerly across the lowlands, for

her heart had gone that way, and her

She could watch him all the wey down
the hill.

eyes must of necessity follow. Buf as

yet no shadow touched her. She went

about in her life of toil and privation

whiie her heart was filled with a eacred

quiet.

Once could not pity her even when
knowing the uniruth in the objcct of
bher thoaght. It was not possible. T9
trust as %he did was to walic the borders
of limitless bliss. It counld hardly occur
to her to qucst:on Every morning and
every evening sho emiled as she senta
greeting over to old Mount Hocd and
up toward the high, serens sky.

The weeks dragged by. A 1ew,
strango tremor possessed her heart. A
pathetic, farreaching lcok went oub
from her eyes. The good might to the
clouds and to the mountain began to
Lose its joyous ring.

One morning she went much earlier
to the cleared space and waited longer.
Even then the sigh that she gave was
not for berself. Something was holding

THE WA.-l CHMAN AND SOUTHRON JANUARY 26, 1893.

him; fie comd not comé. It dzd nok en- |
ter her thought that he might not come
even if the something had broken its
grasp. Her nature was one of trust. All
this waiting did not help her to leam
one letter of doubt.

‘“He be sick,’’ she asserted with sad
conviction. ‘‘Th’ long heat, it be allers
bringin fevers.”) Then she stretched
out her hands, and, though she did not
know that bending the knee meant
‘anything, she knelt. Her eyes covered
themselves with a mist of tears and re-
fused to see even her beloved mountain.

The next day passed without his com-
ing. Her thoughts grew somber. Her
bright manner intermitted. In the late
afterncon she called the youth to her.

‘T be goin t’ see him,’’ she said.

He was filled with an undefined sense
of terror and tried to dissuade her. She
only insisted the more strenuously that
ghe must go. At last, grown premature-
ly old already, he grew prematurely
wise because he saw that Launrel was in
trouble. He went to the grandfather
and wheedled him into letfing them
take the beasts and go for a long ride
over the old desert trail

They rode swiftly into the ‘“scabby
desert,’’ with its alternations of clayey
and sandy soil. On through the gray
sagebrush and the greasewood—hypo-
crite of another and better shrub. The
rocky hollows were dry and empty as if
winser snows had never mclted in them
to serve as drink for thousands of cattle
which the herder turms iz winter npon
the desert to crop the bunch grass that
lives for a few short months.

The gray and dismal ride was in har-
mony with the thonghts of both. Lzaurel
was impelled by a new feeling in which
po thought of herself stirred, and whick
grew into a terrible certainty that some
unknown evil encompassed her beloved,
holding him in thrall.

When they reacked McAlvord’s cr-
tile land, they rcde more slowly tntil
they came upon a stream. Here they dis-
mounted, and the youth stzid to'water
the beasts and to tcther them behind- a
clump of bashes, where they could
browse the juicy grass npon the borders
of the stream.

Laurel went swiftly forward aleng
the shaded drive. The sun was gouc.
but the a.fterglow spread -its radiance
over theearth. As sheneared the ranch-
jera the sound of happy vdices grecies
her. She stopped suddenly as if deter-
red from her purpose, bent her head
and peered between the branchescf a
thick shrub.

So fair a visien of life had never be-
fore grected her eyes, ncr had it enter-
ed her happiest dreams. She caught Ler
breath as she locoked at the long veran-
da, gay with fringed hammocks and
great lounging chairs and dainty wil-
low rockers. Eright rugs were sirewn
over the floor. Baskets of flowers de-
pended from the outer roof line. Long
vines swung slowly in the ev emng air.

Buman forms were the jewels in this
enchanting scene—strong 1men and
graceful women. Her swiftglance found
the one she songht. ‘‘Th’ tall un’’ was
not there to divert ber attention.

She read with anxious eycs, tut £aw
no line of care or illness upon the gay
features she had learned =o well. He
was the center of the group and leaned
lazily back in a grcat armchair, look-
ing up with a smile into the face of a
girl who stood beside him and who wore
a gown assoft and white as the cue
worn by the snow mountain.

He seemed to assent to something
this one asked of him, for ske went
through a doorway, upon either side of
which hong fleecy curtains, and re-
torned with a strange sometbing in her
hand—something that she held out to
him and that he took with another
gmile into her face and a few words
which Laurel'could rot kear, they were
80 low.

The one she had come to see toyed
carelessly with the strange instroment
and, moving his fingers across it, drew
forth a tender sound such as had never
before teen heard by the unseen listen-
er. It was not like a bird’'s veice, nor a
choir of birds. It was not like the sigh-
ing of the wind through the firs. It was
better and sweeter, for it seemed the
gpirit of each blending and interchang-
ing and softened until fitted to minister
to that fair company.

He began to sing some words in an
wmnknown tongue which thrilled her
through and through. Something that,
because of the look upon the face of
that other girl, Laurel knew he was
singing to her outof all that bappy
group.

And this wasa girl young like her-
self, tall and slight, with proudly car-
ried head, but fair instead of dark—
heavenly fair, with bair that gleamed
like “‘a bit o’ wheatfield when th’ sun
be shinin,’’ poor Laurel said to herself.

She had never before seen any cne
with golden hair. Thatof the child was
flaxen, but dun of color like the fog
that sometimes lay dank and cold about
the movntains in winter, while this
was gleriously warin like the sunlight
and strayed over the fair forehead in
little waving lines.

There must be somethirg to make a
beart stand still at the first sight of a
face crowned so shiningly. One may
love the dusky masses better, but he is
gure to be arrested at sight of the other.
If the English really received the com-
pliment of which they are so proud
when, in the slave market of ancient
Rome, the gocd St. Gregory was so stir-
red at sight of a fair northman as to call
him ‘‘not Angle, but an angel,’’ then
what must have thrilled the innocens
being whose heart was o in sympathy
with all beauty, whether of earth or sky?

The looks and the dress of this girl
were like those from another world than
Laurel’s—a world to which the heart
out in Lo shadow must own that he,
too, belonged. Herself was the alien one.

As she locked and as she listened ta
the tender music she began to under-
stand.

The afterglow died suddenly. Tinted
lights shone out from an iuner fair
scene. One by one the others went
within, but those two remained. Tke
music ceased. He laid the mmstroment
upon the rug bLeeide him and held out

his hands.
The bright one arose and eat upon the

broad arm of his chair and laid herarm

about his neck. Helifted her other hand

to his lips. Fis head was against her
shoulder. His words were low, but Lau-
rel’s heart interpreted the tone. Her in-
nocent sounl was stung. A sense of cru-
elty shortened ber breath. God ba mer-
ciful to a young heart when it learns
its first lesson in the untruth of life!

She sank upon her knees and with a
faint cry would have fallen but that the
yoath caught her about the waist and
dragged her along the turf beside the
drive, so that their footsteps made no
sound.

He untethered the horses and lifted
Laurel upon her own. They were soon
in the edge of the desert, where he drew
freer breath. But when her beast paus-
ed, unheeded by her, to browse a bit of
chemise wood he dismounted and pull-
ed it hastily forward. Then be tied the
two tethering ropes together and led
the animal upon which the young girl
sat in almost utter nnconsciousness.

The desert solitude upon one hard
and the deep, mysterious mountain scl-

ituds upen the other we:ghcd upon his
spirit. A coyote howled dismally in the
distance. He jerked the tethering rope
and urged his own beast into a swifter

pace.

At last they reached the point where
the trail turned toward the mountain.
The scraggly cedars became ghostly fig-
ures and the red barked pines and tall
firs seemed threatening spirits. Still he
arged their way upward, looking back
to see that the drocping, swaying figure
did not fall.

When the cleared space was reached,
Laurel aroused, gave o tlow glance
about her and slid to ber feet in the
very spot under the blasted pice tree
where she had watched the coming and
going of her beloved. She sank upon
the ground and turned her face toward
the snow mountain with a boarse half
prayer.

The youth had grown to man’s estate
in brave sympathy end ready action.
He cared .for the beasts with gentle ca-
resses because they had been so faitk-
ful and brought a blanket to cover the
still form that lay beneath the hght-
ning scarred trae.
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e |
I.'L. ¥ | PR
Leavc Cclusming 6 45| 5 00
Arrive Stunter 8C8 €20
Np 32
A M_| Py,
[osve Sun.is: 8 12| *€ 3¢
Artive Fierancs 92 7 45
A K
Leavs Finrance ors
Leave Marion 103
Arrive Wilwington 120

a1y, TLully exceplduncey.

Nc. 53 runs threugh to Cbariastuz, S. G,
vie Cectral R. R., arciving Nsonirg 678 p.
m., Leaes 7 26 p ., Charleston 9 !5 p. @.

Trains on Conwar Breneh isave Ckacd-
bourn 1! 43 2. mi., armive at Coowey
way 20 p.m., returning leave Conway at
245 p. m., . -ive Cbadboura 515 p. m'}
leave Chadzourn - 45 p m., arrive at Heb ot
€ 256 p. m., return:. g fesve Gun 830 &.r.
arrive at Ghsdbo*:xr: 2.15 8. m. Dsily ez-
cept Sunday.

1Daily except Sunday.

J. #. KENLY, Gen’l Manager.
T. M. EMERSON, Traffic Manager.
H. M. EMERSON, Gen’l Pass. Agent.
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